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Complete Works of Voltaire 


The 


“The Literary Event of the Century” 


“Between two servants of Humanity, who appeared eighteen hundred 
years apart, there is a mysterious relation. To unmask imposture; to ove 

tyrannies, superstitions; to replace the false by the true; to protect the weak the 
poor, the suffering—that was the war of Jesus Christ! And who waged that 


war? It was Voltaire. 


‘Let us say it with a sentiment of profound respect; Jesus wept; Voltaire 
smiled. Of that divine tear and of that human smile is composed the sweetness 
of the present civilization.” —-VICTOR HUGO. 


Thus did Victor Hugo, the loftiest intellect of the nineteenth century, emphasize 
Humanity’s debt to Voltaire —the most remarkable literary genius the world has ever seen, 

Historian, sage, satirist, wit, philosopher, dramatist, poet, essayist, teller of Boc- 
caccio-Chauceresque tales ridiculing the superstitions of his day, champion of mental 
liberty and foe of intolerance, Voltaire appeals to all classes of the reading public—the 
intellectual and the unlearned. His HISTORIES are more entertaining than the stories 
of most writers of popular fiction. His ROMANCES set one thinking before the smile 
subsides. Every one will admire him for the majestic grandeur of his TRAGEDIES— 
at once the envy and despair of imitators; all will laud the scintillating wit which gems 
his COMEDIES—that makes his LETTERS among the most interesting ever penned, 


Until Voltaire, great epochs were given the names of chiefs of states. Greece 
had her Age of Pericles, Rome her Age of Augustus, but France—the first 
to bestow such an honor on a great writer—named the most momentous 
period in her history, the Age of Voltaire. 


But Voltaire was more than a chief of a state—he was a chief of ideas—ideas that 
bore fruit in the French Revolution and in the independence of our own country. Next 
to the French people themselves, no quarter of the globe should be more likely than 
liberty-loving America to receive with popular acclaim this spl-ndid edition of 





Our Unique Inaugural Offer a Golden 
Opportunity 


The first three sets from the plates from which 
this 22 volume edition of Voltaire was printed sold 
for $4,200.00 per set. An entire limited edition from 
these same plates sold for $2,520.00 per set. The 
latter price was established after spirited public com- 
petition. These plates have now come undcr our 
control, through the failure of the publisher, together 
with about 160 bound sets, and approximately the 
same number unbound. We propose to use these 
sets as the means of inaugurating the most remark- 
able selling campaign ever launched for the benefit of 
an intelligent and discriminating reading public. We 


The 22 Matchless Volumes 


The titles and subject heads in these 22 volumes 
cover several hundred pages in the Index volume. 
Space does not permit even a partial list. Suf- 
fice it to say that everything Voltaire ever wrote 


is here. The unsurpassable tale of Candide and 
all his other romances and stories, his histories, comedies, 
tragedies, poems, the Philosophical Dictionary, his letters— 
upwards of 14,000 pages of wit, rare philosophy, and entertain- 
ment in EVERY F M-—a universe of charm for the casual 
reader—an Epicurean feast for the student. Then there are 
the illustrations which cost a smal: fortune to get together and 
reproduce—copies of quaint and rare old prints, etchings, 
engravings, besides choice photogravures, many hand colored. 
The text is printed on special antique finished paper in large 
clear type with wide margins. Specially designed title pages 
in tint add to the attractiveness of the volumes, which are 
bound in English Buckram Cloth with gold tops and head- 


are going to start this sale by offering these few sets 


now at a price that is practically 





Voltaire—-Prince of Entertainers 


As has been well said by an eminent critic— ‘‘Voltaire 
stands as an en:ertainer in a class apart from all others. 
Balzac, Hugo, and his country’s novelists and poets 
bring us draughts from the well in their richly chased 
cups; Voltaire gives us the spring out of which flows an 
exhaustless stream of all that makes fiction alluring, 
poetry beautiful, —pa memorable, common sense 
uncommonly forceful, and courageous truth-speaking 
contagious.”” 

In no less felicitous phrasing another authority de 
clares—*‘As a historian Voltaire holds a unique 
Tor His histories are as enthralling as his novels. 

n all that he does, he is learned, brilliant and in- 
tense. His volume, ‘The Age of Louis XIV,’ is con- 
ceded to be the only masterful analysis of the grand 
monarch and his environment. His ‘Charles XII’ is 
accepted as the highest and most polished model of 
style and intellectual grasp. 

“The magnificent ‘Dictionaire Philosophique’ 
(as it was called) which takes up five of these vol- 
umes, is a delightful mirror of the mind of the man 
who put the simple word ‘reason’ as paramount to 
allelse. The dramas include both comedies, in which 
he was a master, and tragedies that are among the 
most prized classics in France. 





NOT GOOD AFTER SEPTEMBER 20—ACT NOW 








BRUNSWICK SUBSCRIPTION CoO., J. o-11 
449 Brunswick Bldg., New York Cit 

Enclosed find $18.10 for the 22-volume-set of Voltaire 

which please ship by ‘Fane to my address named below: 
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City. . , (MS cntueiednee 








“I Revere My God and I Love Mankind.” 


bands. 


Each volume is 6 x 834 x 1! inches. Weight per set 


— Voltaire (boxed) 50 pounds. 


Less Than the Cost of Paper, Printing, and Illustrating 


We believe th: time is now ripe for Voltaire, that a 
wide market for his works can be created ultimately 
at a fair price, and that the wide publicity secured for 
this complete edition by the sacrifice of these sets will 
amply justify the adoption of this plan. We know that 
in a few days people all over the country will be talk- 
about Voltaire and this sale. 

But these prices are good only as stated below. This 
means that all orders by mail at these prices must be 
postmarked before midnight of the dates named. 


Every Time the Clock Ticks the Price Goes Up 


As we shall be obliged soon to establish a selling 
price that will yield some return on the capital in- 
vested it will be necessary to keep advancing the 
price until an adequate figure is reached. These 
advances in price will be in accordance with the 
following schedule, subject to such changes as cir- 
cumstances may render necessary. . 

The inaugural price—NOW—and until 
midnight September 20th, next, is $18.10, 
cash with order, f. o. b., New York. 

The price after September 20th, next, 
will be $22.50. 

The price after October 20th, next, 
will be $25.00. 


Notice of further advances in price will appe:r in 
later announcements. 

Send for your set today. Be sure to get your set 
at the lowest inaugural price. Your friends and 
neighbors will all want a set when they see yours. But 
will they be in time to buy their sets at the same price? 

Money will be refunded if the books are not exactly 
as represented. 








The Only Complete Edition in English 


To most English readers Voltaire has been 
only a great overshadowing name, a tradition 
rather than a living literary force. Of his 
writings, only fragments hitherto have ap- 
peared in English. During the 62 years of 
his literary activity (he died at the ripe age 
of 84) romances, histories, comedies, tragedies, 
essays, flowed unceasingly from his pen. He 
labored indefatigably on his Philosophical 
Dictionary which stands an enduring mon- 
ument to his genius—the most unique, 
amusing, audacious yet restrained, and in- 
structive work in any language. He conducted 
a voluminous correspondence with the lead- 
ing men and women of his day. His letters 
are the most vivid pen pictures we have ot 
the manners and morals of his age. 

To the enterprise of an American publisher, 
English readers the world over ate indebted for the 
Herculean labor and enormous expense involved in 
collecting, translating, and presenting m sul 
dress this enormous amount of material. i 

This version, the only complete edition of Voltaire 
in English, contains a masterly critique and 
graphy of Voltaire by Rt. Hon. John Morley, Vis- 
count Morley of Blackburn, and an introduction 
Oliver H. G. Leigh. The translations are by William 
F. Fleming. J : 

“The mechanical work is a marvel even in this 
marvelous age.” 
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The Expatriation of James 


our very dis- 
{ ingui s hed 
contempora- 
ry, Mr. Hen- 
ry James, 
has really re- 
nounced his 
American 
citizenship to 
assume for 
the remaind- 
er of his days 
the rights, 
implied privi- 
leges, and responsibilities predicated upon 
an acquired sympathy with Anglican hopes, 
purposes, aspirations, and determinations, 
of a British subject, or if he has not pre- 
cisely as yet made that intention as it were 
in a manner of speaking wn fait accompli, 
but holds within predilections having as a 
basis in actuality likely to eventuate in a 
definitive course of procedure amounting 
in its ultimate to the same thing, we can 
only say that as we look back upon the im- 
presumably carefully 
regulated choice of associations, civic, 
national, and distinctly personal, as evi- 
denced by his proximities to and neighborly 
relations with, contemporaries born, bred, 
and reared, in the somewhat smoky at- 
mosphere of the British capital for the 
past thirty or forty years, among whom 
he has acquired that facile command of 
by indirection expressing the subconscious 
ideals of a highly analyzed humanity, and 
with a flair, if we may to this extent indulge 
a vocabulary not as promptly responsive 
as it might be to the needs of an emergent 
moment suddenly thrust upon our atten- 





plications of his 


tion, and requiring sympathetic treatment, 
worthy of that atmosphere itself, renowned 
as it is rather for its elusive opacity than 
for the pristine clarity of a more ambient 


wholly 


environment, we are not without 
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a well-defined sense that for some time past 
we have sustained an apprehension strug- 
gling to free itself from the shackles of an 
immersion to be 
and clearly 


all too subconscious 
readily brought to the surface, 
expressed in terms admitting of not even a 
misunderstanding, that sooner or 
perhaps sooner than any of us cared 
or if later not to be deferred for 
some such consequence 


slight 
later 
to think, 
an overlong period 
would ultimately ripen into the predestined 
phenomenon that has now reached the 
realm of rumor, if not of proven reality, 
as unavoidable as any other inevitable res 
judicata in a mind so sensitive as his to the 
finer apprehensions of a high sense of duty, 
and not the less to be regretted because so 
sporadically anticipated. 
Good-bye, Hen! 


Brief Decisions 
9 paeapien sta it is when somebody else 
makes a fool of you that you blame 
yourself the most. 
5. 

The trouble with following your 
inclinations is that you so often take 
the wrong road. 

« 

To many a wife the chief end of 

man is stip-end. 
¢ 

{ woman may have high ideals 

and still wear a low-cut gown. 


« 
If we never made mistakes, how 
would some people know we were 


doing anything? 
* 
The stones that have the best ser- 


mons in them haven't any moss on - 
them. 
* 
Some people never loaf except 
when on duty 
# 
Charity begins at home, but it 
isn’t a self-starter. 
rR, 
By. 
A on" 
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The Knees of the Gods 

‘THE phrase is again fashionable. We 

read that the conclusion of this war js 
resting upon the knees of the gods. Buyt 
whose knees? Mars, no doubt, for one. 
although the weight is growing heavy for 
him. Is it too much to hope that Minerva 
will tender her knees, and _ better still her 
head? Will Charity offer her heart? | 
will be better for the conclusion so. 


Cloudy and Threatening 
A family quarrel might be designated as 
low barometric pressure over a limited area. 





Money never talks when no one is listening. 
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The way it seemed to the city man who expected a quiet night 


in the country. 





























VERY TOWN has its bad streets, and 

its girl that sings solos for the public 
every time she is sufficiently urged and 
properly approached. 

Like all other institutions, every town is 
run by a few men—not the elect, but the 
elected. The residents 
have a notion that 
they assist with the 
job, but about all 
they do is to pay 
taxes on themselves 
and their dogs and 
other property, and 
write protests for the 
“People’s Column.” 

There are in every town three stratas of 
people. The first and most fertile wear 
good clothes, have all the easy jobs, get off 
from their work early, and ride around with 
their heads up. The second strata is made up 
of folk who might be termed understudies 
of the first. The third strata is composed 
of those who do the actual labor that 
keeps the skillet greasy for the Great 
Common People. 

Every town has its factions, both 
social and political. If the Republicans 
are in full force and effect, and to such 
an extent that the Democrats are only 
wall-flowers, then for the sake of 
harmony they split up and fight among 
themselves. If the Democrats are in 
power, the same thing happens. 





THE NEW GAME—JITNEY GOLF 


IN THE OLD HOME TOWN 


By GEORGE BINGHAM 


In every town in the United States there 
is one or more churches. Where there is 
more than one there is a spark of rivalry, 
because churches are human. If a citizen 
is a Methodist, he believes the Methodist 
preacher can put it all over the other 
preachers in pointing out Bible truths. If 
a Baptist, a Christian, a Presbyterian, or 
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WHEN TALK IS NOT CHEAP 





an Episcopalian, everything looks that re- 
spective way to him. If one denomination 
can build a larger church and a louder pipe 
organ, and have a bigger membership or 
Sunday-school attendance, then there is 
much pride evidenced by the members of 
that congregation. But they know that 
they must continue to improve and enlarge, 
else one of the other progressive churches 
will get ahead of them. 

Every town has its stingy man, its man 







Your best girl meets an old acquaintance. 
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SUGGESTION FOR A NEW FIVE-CENT PIECE 


who owes so much he has to walk on the 
other side of the street, its periodical and 
habitual drunkard, its society belle, its 
preacher whom the 
sinner believes is 
drawing big a 
salary, its dangerous 
railroad crossing, and 
its drug store on the 
corner. 

Public sentiment in 
the country town is 
strong, and when a 
man or a woman does a thing that is 
wrong, the people tell each other of it, with 
the full understanding, of course, that the 
listener is not to say anything about-it. 

There is a young woman in every 
town whose engagement to a man 
has been of long duration. The couple 
began when both were young and 
good to look upon, and though 
everybody in the town knows that 
they should have married long ago 
if they intended .to, the couple ex- 
pects the jaded public to take the 
announcement of their wedding with 
a flush of surprise. And when the 
happy event does transpire the beauti- 
ful and charming bride looks like a 
string bean in autumn. 

There is also in every town an 
elite milliner who goes to market 
once or twice a year to get the 
newest ideas in the latest creations 
from Paris; and the town band is 
also prevalent at certain seasons. A 
band is liable to be born at any 
time anywhere, so everybody would 


too 





just as well be prepared for it. This band 
makes a noise once a week in some vacant 
room over a store, or in some large hall 
where fhe military company used to drill 
for the encampment. 

This also brings up the subject of home- 
talent plays. As is well known, every town 
has to stand for a home-talent play every 
now and then, for the sake of somebody or 
something. It is put on at the opera house. 
The newspaper urges everybody to come out 
and insures them that besides being royally 
entertained, they will lend a helping hand 
to a worthy cause. Of course everybody 
goes, because nearly everybody has a rela- 
tive or very dear friend in the play. The 
editor or reporter gets a free ticket, if he 
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RELIEF DESIRED 
“Polly Highpiper is going to Italy to study singing.” " 
“No, really? But where is the money coming from? 


“Oh, the neighbors subscribed.” 


insists, and in the next issue he gives the 
opinion that the play was a success from 
start to finish, and would do credit to the 
product of the professional companies. The 
play has to be repeated the following 
night. 

Then, in the course of home-town events, 
there comes the time when a circus must 
unload at early morn. The grand free 
street pageant comes along at high noon on 
low-gear, exactly two hours behind time— 
rain or shine. One of the first things the 
spectators do is to count the elephants, 
and the show is judged very much by that. 
If there are only two or three underfed, 
rusty-looking elephants that walk sidewise, 
there are many persons who will hesitate 
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TIME ENOUGH THEN 


Boarder—Do you call this a square meal I've just had? 
Landlady—After you've paid what you owe, Mr. Brown, I'm willing to call it square. 


until they have further evidence of the 
show’s greatness. 

A country town is full of human nature 
that has not yet had the bark peeled off 
by friction with metropolitan strenuosity. 
The inhabitants are at home with their 
every-day clothes on, and that is really the 
only time a person can be altogether natural. 


Putting It Otherwise 
His Wife—Oh dear! I wonder if there is 
any perfect happiness in this world. 
The Cheerful Pessimist—Not _ likely. 
Silver linings are surrounded by clouds. 


An Eye to Business 

The Insolvent—Tell me, is it a crime to be 
poor? 

The Lawyer—Not in this state, sir. 
The charge for my opinion on the subject is 
five dollars. Pay my clerk and go out 
quietly. 





Could Handle Both Sides 
Simmons—Isn’t Barker always willing 
to hear both sides of a question? 
Kimmons—Not unless you let him do all 
the talking. 


Out of the Wrong Case 

The Customer—See here! These eggs 
you sold me aren’t fit to eat. 

The Market Man—Certainly not. Why 
didn’t you tell me you wanted eating eggs? 
I thought you wanted eggs to lend to the 
neighbors. 


What She Learned 

Mrs. Willis—So your daughter is home 
from Domestic Science School. I suppose 
she has learned several new ways of washing 
the dishes. 

Mrs. Gillis—No; she seems to have 
learned several new ways of getting out of 
washing them. 





Going In for It 
“Wombat says there is something in this 
‘See America’ idea.” 
“Does, eh?” 
“Ves; so several times recently he has 
been up on the roof of his house looking 
around.” 


A Sawdust Trailer 
“Stranger in the city, sir?” 
“Yes.” 
“Looking for a church?” 
“Exactly. Where can I hear a good ser- 
mon in slang?” 


What It Was 
W illis—The last time I was here you were 
puzzled over a peculiar mark which you 
found on the wall. Did you solve it? 
Gillis—Yes. It is evidently the place 
where the rain coming in from the roof 
meets the water leaking up from the cellar. 
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Knocking Noah 
A" NOAH, you archaic one 
Who had a chance to do 
The world a favor and did not, 
The world is sore on you. 


There was a time in your career 
When easily you could, 

By very simple means, indeed, 
Have made exceeding good. 


That time, old chap, was when you'd bunched 
All living things in pairs 

And had them loaded on the Ark 
To land betimes somewheres. 


Two elephants you had and two 
Of every other size 

And shape and sort, including of 
Two plain domestic flies 


Auspicious moment that was when, 
If you had had a mind, 

You might have truly made yourself 
A friend to all mankind 


But Noah, you were derelict 
And lost the glory prize 
By failing, when you had the chance 
To swat that pair of flies 
—W. J. Lampton 


Henpecked 
She—Was Algernon Watts on the 
football team when he was in college? 
He—I should say not! He has 
never even had the nerve to kick at 
home! 


Good Board 
New Comer—Can you tell me, 
please, where I can find good board 
in this town? 
One-Time City Dweller—Only in 
the lumber yard, I fear. 





Poor Chap 
P' YOR Binks! He has small luck, they say. 
His life is full of pain. 
He saved up for a rainy day, 
And then it didn’t rain! 


Could Accommodate Him 
Robbins—I smell fresh paint. 
Hawkins—Well, here it is, Robbins, 

you'd like to put your fingérs on it. 





The Wise One 
“He is a perfect disciplinarian.” 
“Yep; never gives an order unless he js 
dead sure it will be obeyed.” 


Her Family Office 
Miss Peachblow—Your aunt is an avw- 
fully slender woman, isn’t she? 
if Mr. Buzser—Yep, some bony. In fact, 
she’s our family skeleton. 
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Gladys—What does this Mr. Smith do? 
Jack—Oh, he’s got an outside job. 
Gladys—Doing what? 

Jack—Trying to break into society. 
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iam SPORTSMAN 
Boy—No, I've not played a stroke of golf or tennis for years. They're good fun, of course, but after all, polo is the only man’s sport. 
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Mildred—Why is Josephine so anxious to get in society? 
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Nicet had fallen and all was in 


over the situation. 


what of that? “I love him!” The 
record of his divorce from his first 
wife was little to his credit, but, “If 
she had loved him as I do all would 
have gone well.” And soon. The 
picture of the delinquent was glorified 
by the halo of her love, and so, her 
resolution growing stronger withevery 
passing moment—she awaited the tap 
on her window. 
¢ #2 & 

Without the tempest continued un- 
abating, but despite the stinging fury 
of the storm one true heart remained 
fixed to its purpose. Stealing softly 
over the dripping lawns after the 
manner of a Cooper Indian on the 
trail, came the stalwart figure of a 
man, armed cap-a-pie with the splen- 
did accoutrements of the trained mo- 
torist. The sleeting hail beat wildly 
upon his goggles. The strident winds 
set the sodden tails of his rain-coat 
to beating like a flail upon his sturdy 


readiness. 
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At the gate the 

motor stood silently panting, while the rain fell in torrents. 
Within the house, her heart beating like a trip-hammgg, sat Myrtilla, 
awaiting the fateful moment when in the arms of her lover she should 
embark upon the perilous seas of life, despite her father’s veto. As 
she sat there in the pitchy blackness of the night she let her mind run 
Was she acting wisely or otherwisely? 
was no denying that Horatio was a spendthrift, but—‘‘I love him!”’ 
Unquestionably Horatio’s past had been unusually checkered, but 
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Gertrude—She knows another girl she wants to keep out. 
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. By JOHN KENDRICK BANGS 


calves. 


There 
“Horatio!” 
* Myrtilla!”’ 





From his broad shoulders the waters streamed as over the 
crest of a miniature Niagara, but undismayed he crept on and on to 
the foot of the ladder, and thence up and up, rung after rung, to the 
sill of Myrtilla’s window. 

“TAP-TAP-TAP!” 

The sound, muffled by the tempest’s roar, soft as it was, was 
heard instantly echoing in the heart of love. 


“At last!” 

Two voices blended in the black- 
ness of the night. 

# #2 # 

Five minutes later the panting 
motor, the man at the. wheel, the 
girl at his side, sped wildly over the 
mired road. 

“Ts it much further, Horatio?” 
she whispered, after an hour of this. 

“The yacht lies a mile off the 
Cragsmere Cliffs,” he answered. 
“We'll be there in fifteen minutes.” 

¢ #2 ## 

Slowly the anchor of the steam- 
yacht Kismet rose up out of the 
depths of Quinnipiak Bay, and the faint 
clangor of a bell below signalled the 
start. Like a woman turning froma 
bargain counter the nose of the craft 
swung toward the outer waters, while 
two figures, those of a man and 4 
woman, stood by the rail and faced 
the sea, and the future, together. 
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THE BEST LITTLE GIRL IN THE WORLD 


“Where to, sir?” asked the Captain, addressing the man, with 
a respectful salute. 

“Havana!” 

Myrtilla started—for it was she. 

“Havana?” she cried. “I thought we were going to Boston.” 

“T have business in Havana,” returned the man, shortly. 

And then, standing in the full glow of the binnacle lights the 
man removed his motor-garments and goggles. 

Myrtilla gazed transfixed into his eyes for a moment, and with 
a low moan murmured 

“FATHER!” 

“The same,” said her companion. “Whom did you expect?” 

“But—but—WHERE IS HORATIO?” she stammered. 

“Horatio?” echoed the man. “Horatio? Why—was Horatio 
coming too?” 

But there was no answer. Myrtilla lay limp upon the mahogany 
deck, and the trim little yacht continued on her way to Havana. 

¢ £2 @ 

And you, dear reader—are you too asking “Where is Horatio?” 
Alas, we know not, for in the excitement of this unusual complica- 
tion Horatio was unfortunately mislaid, and we have seen neither 
hide nor hair of him since. 





Opposites 
Madge—So you consider it an ideal match? 
Marjorie—Yes; he has money and she knows how to spend it. 


Vital Point 
Boston Father—Of course you understand that there is no Santa 
Claus. 
Little Son—Is this a philosophical discussion or merely a hint 
that I’m not going to get anything for Christmas? 





LOSING WEIGHT 


“She's a wonderful prophet. She read my palm and told me I 
would lose one hundred and twenty pounds.” 

“And you did?” 

“Yes, my wife left me the very next day.” 














From Our Eden Correspondent 

HE serpent congratulated Eve on having partaken of the fry; 

of the Tree of Knowledge, thereby becoming the first Sean 
Girl Graduate. Cet 

“Your Commencement gown,” said he, “is a peach—not a 
The Blue Stockings mightn’t like all your figures of speech but 
what do they know about an attractive figure? By the by id 
you compose the Class Poem?” 

“No,” replied Eve, glancing in Adam’s direction, “] chose the 
Commencement Him.” 

One Reason 

“I have discovered,” remarked the old codger, “one reason 
why political parties, clubs, societies ard organizations fail to 
keep intact.” 

“Why?” asked the youthful seeker after knowledge. 

“TI just told you,” said the old codger. “They fail to keep 
in tact.”’ 





’D like to save up seven bones, against the rainy day, but kindly 

folk, with siren tones, entice my plunks away. 
people, great of heart, are evermore abroad, and they pursue me 
through the mart, and touch me for my wad. 

This morning, when I drew my wage, and stepped upon the street, 
there came a girl of chicken age, with dazzling smile and sweet. “* My 
friend,” she said, “across the seas, the wounded soldiers wail; 
legs were shot off at the knees, and they are short of kale. 
the coin you’ve labored for,” the lovely damsel begs, “and buy some 


hero of the war a brace of wooden legs.” 


When such a human buttercup waylays a world-wern gent, that 


gent can only loosen up, and try to look 
content. 

Before I’d gone a hundred feet I met an- 
other maid, with eyes so bright and smile so 
sweet, she made the first one fade. She 
seized me by the buttonhole, and cried, 
“Well met, old scout! I’m sure you have a 
goodly roll; this being true, shell out! The 
ladies of the Uplift Guild would help the 
Eskimo, who is so poor he has to build his 
bungalow of snow. We'd build for them a 
thousand huts upon the modern plan, so 
kindly spring no ‘ifs’ or ‘buts,’ but cough 
up like a man.” 

I do not care a dozen whoops about those 
far-off jays, nor care in what design of coops 
they have to spend their days. But when a 
lovely, smiling peach would help those 
greasy lads, a mortal man can only reach 
down in his jeans for scads. 

In other days the women old went round 
and passed the hat, and found their victims 
stern and cold—no man would fall for that. 
An ancient dame with grizzled hair, and 
shapeless frame and bent, might dog my 
footsteps everywhere—she wouldn’t get a 
cent. But now the lovely maidens take the 
warpath every day, and even hardened tight- 
wads quake, and yield the right of way. 
The daughters of the horseleech rise, and 
camp upon my trail, with pearly teeth and 
starry eyes, and always get the kale. 


Too Late 
Freddie—What’s an affinity, dad? 
Cobwigger—That’s when you happen to 

meet the right girl after you have married 
the wrong one. 


Gone! 
Modern Child—What do they mean by a long winter evening? 
Mother—A portion of the day which existed before the era of 
movies and talking machines. 


Kind, helpful 


Qualified 
Hokus—¥lubdub has started a correspondence school of pugilism, 
Pokus—Has he had any experience? 
Hokus—Well, I believe he used to work in a box factory. 


their 
Dig up 





The new broom sweeps clean, and the vacuum cleaner. 
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Judson—What's the matter with old Simpkins? 
Budson—Heartbroken. He’s been driving that car for thirteen 
years and this is the first time it had to be towed home. 






































URTLE, a man of great powers, a genius in finance, was self- 
indulgent and a bachelor. He looked upon most married 
men as fools and used many as puppets. 

The Endlays were dining with him. Endlay was called to the 
telephone, and although there had been a crowd of servants about a 
moment before, all were suddenly missed. 

“I wish you would be my guest to-morrow,” said Murtle to Mrs. 
Endlay. “My yacht is the fastest and most luxurious in these 
waters, and there'll be a jolly company.” 

“Mr. Endlay has said nothing about it,” said Mrs. Endlay. 
“Have you invited him?” 

“IT invite you. I suppose Endlay will be busy.” 

“And I shall be busy also.” 

Murtle frowned as Endlay reappeared, but verbally was cordial. 
“When shall we dine together again?” he asked as the Endlays 
were leaving. 

“Soon, I hope,” replied Endlay. ‘“ You'll come to us, of course.” 

“I'd rather you came to me,” was the reply. 

Mrs. Endlay was silent on the way home. Endlay was a domin- 
eering husband, and gave no confidences to his wife, who withheld 
her own. 

A week later, as Endlay was leaving home for his club, he 
remarked: “We dine with Murtle to-morrow night. Don’t make 
any other plan.”’ 

“We?” 


PERSONAL 


By J. A. 





VIEWPOINT 


WALDRON 











“We. You've declined one invitation since we were there. You 
must go.” 

“T dislike Murtle.” 

“That shouldn’t affect your ability to be gracious. I’m under 


obligation to Murtle, and he holds the whip hand.” 

“So you make me a factor in your financial operations?” 

“You enjoy my money, don’t you? Can’t you consult my 
interests? Murtle can rob you of all this,’ Endlay described sur- 
rounding luxury with a sweep of his hand, “and he can make things 
mighty rough for me.” 

“Do you know he invited me to go on his yacht without men- 
tioning you?” 

“And you declined!’’ Endlay laughed. ‘What a fool you are!’ 

Late the next afternoon Endlay, dressed for dinner, sat impa- 
tiently in the library waiting for Mrs. Endlay. The limousine was 
pulsing in the porte cochere, and the chauffeur was jollying a parlor 
maid who so held the door that she was hidden from any one within, 
while it couldn’t shut her out. 

Endlay tired of waiting. 
playing upon several buttons. 

The butler popped in with a red face and an apprehensive 
“Yes, sir.” Butlers don’t usually pop in. Temper is sometimes 
conveyed by wire. 

“Where’s Mignon?” asked Endlay. 
maid. 


, 


He touched a button and soon was 


Mignon was the parlor 
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“T think, sir, she’s talking with Jones.” Jones was the chauffeur. 
The butler hated Jones because of Mignon. 

“ Discharge her!” 

“Yes, sir.” As the butler disappeared, Josephine, Mrs. Endlay’s 
maid came leisurely to the door. 

“ Did you ring, sir?’’ she asked. 

“Don’t you know I rang?” 

“Yes, sir.” 

“Is Mrs. Endlay nearly ready?’”’ The emphasis on “nearly” was 
sinister. 

“No, sir. 

“What’s the matter?” 

“Madame is just about to take her bath, sir.” 

Endlay pushed the maid aside and shot through the door to 
the staircase. He ignored half the steps in his haste to rise to 
Mrs. Endlay’s region. Josephine followed leisurely in the elevator, 
and waited discreetly at the door to Mrs. Endlay’s suite. 

Endlay precipitately entered his wife’s bathroom—an ultra- 
modern treatment of the Roman—just as Mrs. Endlay was about to 
enter the pool. She screamed and ran to a doorway, in the drapery 
of which she sought cover. 

“This is devilish!” said Endlay. 

“You mean your invasion at such a moment?”’ Her eyes flashed 
indignation. 

“TI mean your dilatory ways. 
minutes.” 

“Tt’ll be much longer than that before I go—if I go at all.” 

“If you don’t come I'll settle with you afterward. I’m going 


” 


We're due at Murtle’s in fifteen 
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ahead now to apologize for you. I shall send the motor back.” 
And he left raging. 

After her bath, Mrs. Endlay spent some time at a telephone, 
in the meantime sending her maid away. 

Endlay returned late to find her gone. 

“What a fool Mrs. Endlay is!” was the verdict of society, 
discussing her elopement that night with a man she had jilted two 
years before to marry Endlay. 


Vocational 

The family terror was entertaining the caller until his mother 
was suitably arrayed. 

“Sister Lou’s young man is going to be a painter,”’ he remarked. 

“A painter?” the caller asked. 

“Uh-huh, I guess so,” he replied. “Him and Pa was inthe 
library quite a spell, the other night, and I heard Pa tell him he'd 
need more of the blues, and he said it cost too much to draw.” 


Well Featured 
Rankin—Beanbrough is surely well featured. 
Phyle—In what way? 
Rankin—He has an eye for beauty, an ear for music, a tooth 
for sweets, a mouth for pie and a nose for business. 


What Papa Thought 
“Papa, what day do you think is the best day in the week?” 
“My boy, on Monday I think Sunday is, and on Sunday I 
think Monday is, and the rest of the time I am too tired to think.” 























The landscape painter—What a beautiful evening! § His wife—Yes. Would it sell >? 


An Echo 
H, HAY—not hey, but that real substance which 
When you were young you had, by Heck, to pitch, 
*Way up durned high upon the load; and then, 
The tough hired man just grinned when Uncle Ben 
Would holler, ‘Hey, there! Pitch thet hay! D’ yew 
Think we got all day, an’ ter-morrer tew, 
T’ git a couple o’ loads intew th’ barn? 
Pitch hay! Pitch hay! Git a hustle on—Gol darn!’’ 


The years are many; long the days have seemed; 
You've toiled and hoped; you’ve fought, and maybe dreamed: 
In city streets you've struggled, and battled and sweat: 
Your burden you've borne; and are bearing it yet. 
That tough hired man like grass has passed away; 
And Uncle Ben—but can’t you hear him say, 
“Drive keerful, boy!”—and then—‘Pitch hay! Pitch hay!” 
—Fred Ladd 
The Generality of Mankind 
Hostess (after the guests have departed)—Oh, dear! I wish 
visitors weren’t such awful bores! 
Host—lf they were not bores most of them wouldn’t be 
visitors. 
The Reward of Helpfulness 
I undertook to cure a friend who stammered day and night; 
I thought ’twould be philanthropy, and excellent and right. 
And so I fussed and fooled with him the best that I could do, 


And didn’t help him out a bit; and now I stutter, too! 
—Tennyson J. Datt. 


The Oniy Drawback 
“The De Vorces would be ideally married if it were not for one 
thing.” 
“What’s that?” 
“The fact that they are married to each other.” 





“If you hadn't taken so long to dress, we wouldn't have missed this train.” 
“And if youhadn’t hurried me so, we wouldn't have had to wait so long for 
the next one.” 
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FROG and a turtle were sitting on a log disputing as to their 
relative abilities in swimming. The frog loudly boasted how 

fast he could glide through the water, and that no creature could 

catch him. The turtle, being of a conservative mind, said, 

“TI will race you if you will give me a strong handicap.” 

“Anything you want,” said the frog. 

This being arranged, away they went, the turtle laboring 
with his short legs and the frog making foam with his vigor 
ous strokes. A wild duck sitting in some reeds near by had heard 
the boasts of the frog. 

‘Very well,” she said, to herself, “Il see a good meal for 
me; and with the aid of foot and wing she soon had the 


frog in her bill. The turtle, puffing from his labors and seeing 
the race ended, crawled onto the bank, te- 


marking, 
“No man can foresee 
what the end may be; and | 


many a race is won without 


a . N : ; ; i 
V7, being run. R.A. Ballinger ¢ 
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BET W E 


T" curtain fell on the first act. The 


tired-business-man turned to me 

with a sigh. “I don’t think so 
much of this Under Fire,” he said. “Get 
enough war stuff without having it choked 
down my throat in the theatre.” 

The critic smiled in a superior way. “The 
play has both motivation and tension,” he 
declared. 

“What of it?’’ demanded the tired-busi- 
ness-man. 

The critic smiled again, and said, “ Moti- 
vation makes you sit up; tension makes you 
take notice.” 

“Huh!” said the  tired-business-man. 
“A good, catchy song does both.” 

The critic looked so disappointed that 
the debutante hastened to ask him a ques- 
tion. “But don’t you think it’s a bit—er— 
just a trifle suggestive, in spots?” 

“Bah!” said the critic. “Puritanism! 
Mere Puritanism. Personally, I have al- 
ways regretted that instead of the Puritans 
landing on Plymouth Rock, Plymouth Rock 
didn’t land on the Puritans.” 

I turned to the other member of our 
party—the downtrodden suburbanite. 
“What do you think of it?” I asked, out of 
politeness. 

“Well,” he said, meditatively, with a 
furtive fumble at his watch, “I don’t know 
about the tension, but I’m afraid it’s going 
to be a bit long.” 

“The chief appeal of the play,” declared 
the critic, “lies in its clever manipulation of 
dramatic ironies.” 

Personally, I had thought that its chief 
appeal lay in its clever manipulation of 
uhlans, shrapnel, howitzers, and other 
topics of current household interest. But 
evidently I was wrong. 

“Listen!” exclaimed the tired-business- 
man. “Hear that tune the orchestra’s 
playing? It’s from the Follies. Say! None 
of these Fall plays J’ve seen can touch that 
show!” 

“I never could understand,” said the 
—, “why a Follies show .is so pop- 
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“Because it provides solid enjoyment for 
vacant minds,” said the critic, with his most 
professional sneer. 

“But this one is just the same as all the 
rest, isn’t it?”’ asked the debutante. 

“Oh, no!” said the tired-business-man. 
“By no means! It—er—it lifts up new 
foibles for ridicule and exposes a new set of 
shams.” 

I had thought that it lifted up new skirts 
for inspection and exposed new sets of 
limbs—and that its success lay in this. 
But evidently I was mistaken again. 

“Speaking of Fall shows,” said the deb- 
utante, “I think Some Baby is a sweet, lit- 
tle farce.” 

The critic snorted. “No legitimate 
laughs. Not even a climax,” he said. 

“Nice and short, though,” mused the 
suburbanite. “You can make the 11:15 if 
you hurry.” 

“The play will fail,’ said the critic, 
“and fail because we already have too many 
farces.” 

How odd! That is why I had thought 
it would succeed! What a poor critic I was! 

The suburbanite took another fleeting 
glance at his watch. And the tired-busi- 
ness-man yawned prodigiously. ‘“Seen—um 
—The Boomerang?” he asked, by way of 
conversation. 

“Oh, I adore it!” said the debutante. 
“Martha Hedman is just too sweet for any- 
thing!” 

“Too sweet for straight comedy,” agreed 
the tired-business-man. ‘She ought to be 
in a good musical show.” 

“T liked the play well enough,” said the 
suburbanite, “‘but—well, you know, a little 
too long.” 

“ And a little too unusual, for a comedy,” 
said the critic. ‘“‘Doesn’t give the audience 
what it expects,—and thereby disappoints 
them.” 

I felt very insignificant. Here I had 
thought that audiences liked getting what 
they didn’t expect, and that The Boomerang 
gave it to them. 

The critic interpreted my silence as a 


By C. 
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subtle compliment to his profession. ‘You 
see,” he said, “originality is dangerous in a 
farce, but it’s O. K. in a musical show. In 
a farce there are a certain number of laugh- 
getters and if you neglect them you lose 
your punch. But a musical comedy can 
be as different as it wants. Take The Blue 
Paradise, for example, that certainly is 
different from most musical comedies.” 

““Yes,”’ said the tired-business-man, with 
a sigh, “it certainly is.” 

““Not enough music,” said the debutante. 

“Too much,” said the suburbanite. 

“Too many girls,” said the critic. 

“Not enough,” said the tired-business- 
man. 

All of which led to a protracted discussion 
of the principles of real musical comedy— 
the critic contending that it was no place 
for comedy, and the tired-business-man 
maintaining that it was no place for music. 
At last the suburbanite interrupted them. 
“There’s one thing about The Blue Para- 
dise,”’ he said, ““‘you never have to worry 
about missing something in order to catch 
your train.” 

“How’s that?’ demanded the critic. 

“You’re perfectly safe if you leave be- 
fore the first curtain rises,” he replied, 

And, for once, I and one of my superiors 
were in perfect accord. 

“T think—,” began the debutante. But 
we never learned what she thought—if she 
did!—for the curtain rose on the second act 
of Under Fire and the tired-business-man 
sunk down into his seat, to dream of com- 
edians in green vests and chorus ladies in 
green spot-lights. 


Batching It 
“How are you enjoying yourself while 
your wife is away?” : 


“Sew sew,” he replied struggling with a 
button and thread. 


_Unrequited Love 
= b ae are the apple of my eye, 
Be mine, my love, I do beseech!” 
But now he passes with a sigh; 
She is some other fellow’s peach. 


— ———EEEEe 








Copyright, Meggendorfer Blaetter 


‘Grafin Lilly hat sich gestern abend verlobt 
“Uinsinn—zu Beginn der Saison!’ 


“Yesterday Countess Lilly became en 
gaged.” 


sense!”’—Meggendorfer Blaetter (Munich). 


It Depended 
Visitor—What’s that new structure on the 
hill there? 
Farmer—Well, if I find a tenant for it, 
it’s a bungalow; if I don’t, it’s a barn. 
Passing Show (London). 
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In the House of the Philatelist 


éQue sello me ofrece usted?—Uno que no figura en 
su coleccion seguramente: un sello de quinina. (Cari- 
catura por Robledano 


“What stamp do I offer you? One that 
does not appear in your collection. A stamp 
from quinine.”—Blanco y Negro (Madrid). 


“At the beginning of the season? Non- 















Copyright, Fliegende Blaetier 


How Herr Grantchuber, back from the 
front on a furlough, keeps his “reserved 
table” froia being taken by the enemy. 

Fliegende Blaetter (Munich). 























Childish 
His Wife—Ther lan’lord come ’ere this 
mornin’ an’ I give ‘im ther rent an’ showed 
‘im ther baby. 
Her Husband—Oh, did yer! Well, next 
time as ’e comes jest yer give ‘im ther baby 
and show ’im ther rent.—Sketch (London). 











The Summer Campaign 
L'activité reprend sur le front—de I 'arriere. 
The Activity Begins Again on the Front— 
From Behind.—Le Rire (Paris). 








Weatherproof 
“There’s an east wind blowing; don’t you 
think you’d better put something on your 
chest?” j 
“Tt’s all right, Charlie. I’ve powdered it 
three times.’’—Bulletin (Sydney). 


Our Volunteers 
““My husband belongs to the Authors’ 
Brigade. They’re getting on splendidly—in 
fact, I believe they’re going into a third 
edition.”’—Pungh (London). 
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yams of the Ball Players 


By ED A GOEWEY 





Fritz Maisel, New York Americans 


ITTLE FRITZ MAISEL, of the 

Yankees, who last season led the 
\merican League in stolen bases, and who 
continues to be one of the best pilferers in 
the Johnson organization this year, is 
responsible for this one: 

“There was a woman doing business in a 
certain Western town who had gained a 
considerable renown as a trance medium. 
Presumably she would fall into a deep sleep, 
and while apparently unconscious of what 
was going on around her would tell the 
number on a five dollar bill, what the next 
tax rate would be, and everything in a 
person’s past life was an open book to her. 
She could locate buried loot, tell you whether 
you would be happy with the girl you were 
going to marry or give the contents of a 
sealed letter. 

“But in her town there dwelt many 
skeptics, men who wore long whiskers and 
large eye-glasses, but who knew nothing of 
the deeds of Grover Cleveland Alexander 
or Ty Cobb. One of them, curious to know 
what was meant by the strange mixture of 
letters in the box scores of the ball games, 
accompanied by several friends, took a 
paper to the lady with the second sight and 
showing her a box score, asked her to do 
her best. 

“You have a chance to win us to your 
cause,’ he said, after placing the usual fee 
inherhand. ‘If your replies are convincing, 
we will be skeptics no longer.’ 

“The woman then went into a trance, and 
the seeker after information pointed to a 
box score and said, ‘Tell us what this 
means,’ and he pointed to ‘S’wth. 

“That” answered the lady’s control, 
an abbreviation for Southworth, the name 
of a ball player. It has been cut down so as 
to get it in the column.’ 

“The reply sounded plausible, and the 
committee then pointed out ‘H’tz’l.’ 

“Hartzel,’ the control translated, and 
the members of the committee looked at 
each other almost convinced. Then they 
ined again, Pointing to ‘ P’p’gh’ and ‘W’g’s.’ 

ose abbreviations,’ she said, ‘are for 
Peckinpaugh and Wambsganss.’ 
“At this answer the committeemen burst 
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| Note the well in the bowl that keeps 

| the tobacco dry. It’s this true pipe 
principle that has made the Wellington 
the Universal Pipe among men. Get one. 
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French briar— bowl 
guaranteed against 
cracking or burning 


through. 












At All 
Good Dealers’ 
25c, 35c, 


50c and up Well 
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FOR PERSONS ADDICTED TO DRUGS OR DRINK 


The drink or drug habit is a disease. Treatment demands the attention of experienced 
specialists. The Keeley remedies have relieved half a million in the last thirty- 


(ir five years. Administered only in authorized Keeley Institutes. 


The Keeley Jreatm ent 
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No.2, DEVELOPMENT 


After ten long years 
in Sherry casks, under 
Government super- 
vision, the fully ma- 
tured, mellow 


BLACK & WHITE 


Scotch Whisky 








is developed to perfection 


The Highest Standard 




















HOTEL CUMBERLAND 


(In the Center of Attraction) 
BROADWAY AT 54TH STREET, NEW YORK, N. Y. 


Near 50th Strect Subway 
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52rd Strect Elevated 
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and 


All outside rooms. Every room 
has private bath. Every Bathroom 
has outside window. Hardwood 
polished floors thruout. Oriental 
rugs in every room. Most home- 
like and best hotel accommodations 
in New York. Rates Reasonable. 


$2.50 with bath, and up 


TEN MINUTES’ WALK TO 
40 THEATRES 


Prices 
Moderate 


Excellent 
Restaurant 


Send for Booklet 


HARRY P. STIMSON 
(Formerly with Hotel Imperial) 


Oaly New York Hotel Window Screened Throost 




















into loud laughter and left the place, shaking their heads. ‘ bak 

they agreed. ‘Peckinpaugh and Wambsganss. There can f 

in a civilized community.’ be no such name, 
“And back in her boudoir the trance medium merely sh 

ders and summoning her maid, asked her to take the $5 left by the 

mittee and place it with the other money to be deposited that day ™ 
“*T wish,’ she said, ‘that I knew whether the Yankees will win 5 

afternoon. I'd like to bet that money on them instead of banking 4 


From a Sinner’s Diary 


KNEW a squaw once. She smelled just like she ought to—like skins 

and jerked venison and herbs and roots and smoke, all mixed together 
in the top of the wigwam. 

It’s wearisome offering epigrams to ones who never say anything only 
“How many eggs do you get?” ” 

Why can’t husbands and wives be as decent as brothers and sisters 

I can work in seven or eight places at once, but I regret that they have 
to be somewhere near together. 

Why croak forever on a bog no other frogs come near? 

I never thought the volcano was to blame because it Wasn’t a zephyr 
And you can bet when the zephyr thistle-downed shudderingly over the old 
sulphuric crater that the volcano didn’t want to trade any worse than the 
zephyr did. 

Some people have been under glass domes so long they’ve forgotten 
there’s any dust in the world. It’s a good thing to rattle ’em around a littl 
and show ’em things as they are. 

Brother claims he can’t sleep, but by the solos I hear him play he mug 
drowse a little at times. 

Brother says he should think land boomers would get sick of talking: 
and he believes they would if they told their stories twice alike. 

The poet and the peasant 
Sit underneath the rose. 

Will he change her to poetry?— 
Or she turn him to prose? 


Last summer in the old kerosene barrel tilted up under the Baldwiz 
apple tree, the north one that the San José scale seems getting the best 
in spite of double spraying, a little Plymouth Rock hen hatched, amog 
others. She fell in the horse tracks in the meadow and sprained her keg 
same as the rest, helping to de-leg grasshoppers in the clover; she made be 
toilet behind the broken red boat paddle a fisherman borrowed and brough 
home that way; she drank from a tin tank and thought she was the bes 
looker when she saw herself mirrored, the same as you or I; she worked, 
tirelessly, helping dig out fourteen of old Willard’s twenty bushel of spuds 
and pecked as big holes in ’em as she could before she left ’em to sm 
burn; she helped see that neighbor Stevens re-re-replanted his com; se 
dodged hawks back in the swamp hole under the cowslips and nettls 
and johnny-jump-ups; she made big plans under the pussy willows intk 
pig lot—same as the rest did; she was in the midst of the excitement, and 
absorbed her share, when her ma tipped over a: salmon can of worms som 
body had all ready to go blue gilling and left a minute; she took after 
dinner naps under the burdocks, and helped invert the asparagus and pit 
plant; she changed pardners and sashayed out and promenaded the lengh 
of the hall and balanced on the corner whenever the Cackle band played; 
she huddled low the night the old rat came from under the board pile and 
took her little Leghorn brother—against most fetching protestations 
live with him; she debated and carried unanimously with all smal 
little hens and roosters; she sassed the autos from under the walmt 
trees; she fell in a post hole and languished there through a shove, 
being rescued at egg-gathering time chilled from spur to pinfeather, yeepit! 
every breath, too mad to eat any supper; whenever opportunity knocked 
to sit in the hammock she opened the door; all winter she stood on me 
foot in the snow, the other drawn up under her skirts for warm, 
watching the feed bin, acting no different, looking no different than the 
rest of her flock, her flock no different than a dozen others. But the other 
day there was a hurry-up call over the ’phone, and the answer at this end 
was, “No, but I will have.” And somebody went to the com @ 
shelled an ear, and when properly surrounded, grabbed. It fell to this 
little Plymouth Rock to go into the dressing room to be fitted for fight 
across the plains and over the desert. 

And to-day a message came that her bones rest in the Grand Cat 
yon of the Colorado! —Lynette Freemitt. 
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pun in the Press 
Satisfaction, All Right—A motor- 


; by a policeman for speeding, 
awe he became angry and called the 
whereupe an ass. After he had paid his 
-. the judge reproved him for what he 
‘aid to the officer. a 
bl eT must call a policeman an ass? 






Got 


be aioly not,” said the judge. “You 
must not insult the police. 7 

“But you wouldn't mind if I called an 
ys a policeman, would you? 7 

“Why, no, if it gives you any satisfac- 
tion,” answered his honor with a smile. 

The motorist turned to the man who had 
gested him. “Good day, policeman,” he 
aid, and immediately left the courtroom.— 
Boston Transcript. 


Fearful Apprehension " 





When woman votes, the world ‘must wake A = 

To hope! Alas, how hope will fade KF IO 

If careless she should grow and make << a I ae x 

The same mistakes that men have made! < < 
: —Washington Star. 


| 
A Candid Lover—Father—Ar-r-! So I 
have caught you kissing my daughter, have | 
P? 

Suitor—I trust there is no doubt about it, | 
sir. The light is quite dim, and I should 
feel vastly humiliated if it should turn out 
to be somebody else I had been kissing.— 


Topeka Journal. 


To the family which owns but one automobile, the Hupmobile 
Sedan brings the extra comfort and protection of an en- 
closed car. 

Its price is no higher than was formerly asked for a touring 
car of equal quality. 

It eliminates the expense of a chauffeur. 

Its mechanical care is provided for under the broadest and 
best system of national service yet established. 

For these reasons it seems bound to become the super-car of 
the American family. 

The Hupmobile Sedan is a most beautiful car. 
and fittings are all that they should be. 

Its performance could not be better, nor its quality higher. Its 
maintenance and operation are far more economical than 
is usual with cars of this type. 


A Careless Person—Lawyer—Judge, I 
want you to fine this man who was knocked 
down by my client’s car. 

Judge—Fine him? Why? 

Lawyer—He had a nail in his clothes and 
it punctured a new tire.—Topeka Journal. 


Might Change His Mind—Goldsmith 
—Would you like any name or motto en- 
graved on it, sir? 

Customer (who has chosen an engagement 
ring—Ye-yes-um, “Augustus to Irene.” 
And—ah—look here, don’t—ah—cut Irene 
very deep.—Punch. 


Its upholstery 


Five passenger Touring Car, $1085 
Roadster, $1085 All- Year Touring Car, $1185 
Sedan, $1365 


{ J 


Her Characteristic—“Of course your 
wife favors votes for women?” “Yes,” 
replied Mr. Meekton; “but I suspect she’ll 
find it hard to approve of any plan that 
allows some of the women she knows to vote 
- the same as she does.”—Washington 
olar. 











‘She Had Proof—‘ Jim told me last 
night that I was the only girl he had ever 
kissed.” : 

“Did you believe him?” 

“Yes. And so would you if you had seen 
the awkward way he went about it.”— 
Detroit Free Press. 


A Month 


50 The master- 


ummm =piece of watch 
manufacture—adjusted to 
the second, positiors, tem- 
perature and isochronism. Encased 
at the factory into your choice of 
the exquisite new watch cases, 


19 Jewel 


All sizes for both Burlington 


men and women. The great Burlington Watch sent on 
simple request. Pay at the rate of $2.50 a month. You get the 
watch at the same price even the wholesale jeweler must pay. 


Write Today for Free Watch Book ...50%,0272°™2 


of all the newest designs in watches that you have to choose from. Your 
name and edavess on a postcard is enough. Get this offer while it lasts, 


19th St. & Marshall 






On the Rialto—“I know you were 
married 20 years ago, yet you have the nerve 
to tell me that this is your seventh wedding 
anniversary.” 

‘I said my seventh wedding, Yorick, 
hot anniversary.” —Kunsas City Journal. 






Cautious Baby—Knicker—Who does 








the baby look like? Watch 
ocker—He is neutral. —New York Times. 











Hupp Motor Car Company, 1238 
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upmobille 


A New Family Hupmobile 
and a New Service Plan 


In summer it is cooler than the conventional touring car. All 
the windows open for full ventilation; they can be closed 
instantly to ward off the rain. 

The insulated roof—designed to shut out the winter’s cold— 
transmits less of the sun’s heat than the ordinary folding top. 

With weather-tight windows and a body that is completely 
cold-proof, it affords perfect protection in winter. 

These features are rounded out by the national service coupon 
system which calls for regular inspections and adjustments, 
free of charge, by Hupmobile experts at Hupmobile ser- 
vice stations, located everywhere. 

This service assures the car's perfect running condition, 
barring accidents and misuse. 

Write for the book of Hupmobile enclosed cars. and details of 
the service system, or call on the nearest Hupmobile dealer, 


Milwaukee Ave., Detroit, Mich. 
Sever-passenger Touring Car, $1225 
3 All- Year Coupe, $1165 Limousine, $2365 
Prices F, O. B. Detroit 


1 J 











HOTEL LENOX 


North St., at Delaware Ave., 


Buffalo, N. Y. 


An ideal Hotel for tourists, motor parties and all who 
appreciate a quiet, select hotel with beautiful sur- 
roundings. 

EUROPEAN PLAN 
Room with Privilege of Bath 
For one person- - - - - -- 7 es 
For two persons - - - - 
Room with Private Bath 
For one, - - - $2.00, $2.50, $3.00 or $3.50 per day 
For two, - - - $3.00, $3.50, $4.00 or $5.00 per day 


Complimentary “Guide of Buffalo. and Niagara 
Falls” and complete information on request. 


C. A. MINER, Manager. 


$1.50 per day 
$2.00 per day 














Since 1859— 
Champagne lovers would 


be in a terrible predicament if, 
since 1859, Cook’s Imperial Extra 
Dry Champagne had not been as 
good as, if not better than, the old- 
est and most respected foreign wines. 


Sold Everywhere -Served Everywhere 


American Wine Co. 
ST. LOUIS. U.S. A. 








Published monthly, On the newsstands 
the first of each month. 


copy, or by subscription, $1.00 a year, 


Ten cents a 


or 25c for three months. 


FILM FUN | 


225 Fifth Avenue NEW YORK 


Published by Leslie-Judge Company 





The Humorist’s Vogue 

Max Adeler—his real name was Charles 
Heber Clark—is dead, and among the 
comments is one to the effect that the 
humorists of his time were “slapstick 
artists,” and that ‘to-day their style of 
fun seems strangely out of date.” Out of 
date, yes, for fashions in humor change; but 
was it slapstick? Was it coarser and 
broader? At any rate, they did not astonish 
and puzzle their readers with new slang 
variants every day, nor did they wear an 
air of cockney knowingness. Their humor 
is out of date chiefly because it was fre- 
quently painstaking and its architecture 
was Gothic. 

The humorists of that day contributed 
cither a string of jokes, after the fashion of 
Bailey, The Danbury News Man, or a 
weekly page of sketches. Those who’ took 
the latter course created characters whose 
adventures or philosophy were eagerly 
watched for, and whose personalities became 
definite in the minds of readers. Just now 
it is not recalled that any of these characters 
was broad or coarse or deserving of the slap- 
stick epithet except Petk’s Bad Boy. Brud- 
der Gardner, the rhetorical and voluble 
negro elder who thundered weekly at his 
flock in The Detroit Free Press, was some- 
times severe with erring ones, but always 
immensely conscious of his dignity. Perhaps 
Mr. Spoopendyke, who was perpetually 
improving his wife’s mind and then finding 
out that she was in the right all the time, 
may have been a little too violent—moving- 
pictureish perhaps—but only in the expres- 
sion of his misplaced indignation; and he 
was a definite character, made such by 
Stanley Huntley of The Brooklyn Eagle, 
and not a mere clown. Alex Sweet had a 
whole cast of characters in Texas Siftings, 
each sharply marked and outstanding, such 
as the shrewd colored parson, the Rev. 
Whangdoodle Baxter; Mose Schaumburg, 
the persuasive slopshop merchant, and 
Uncle Mose, the personification of negro 
dignity and alertness. The same was true 
of Opie Read’s creations in The Arkansas 
Traveler. The only writer of to-day who 
shares their creative ability and method is 
Philander Johnson of The Washington Star, 
whose characters—Senator Sorghum, Mr. 
Chuggins the automobilist, Mr. Dustin 
Stax the millionnaire, and young Mrs. 
Torkins—are as clearly marked and dis- 
tinctive as they could be if he had portrayed 
them in a novel instead of in paragraphs. 

A different style was that of Robert J. 
Burdette, first of The Burlington Hawkeye 
and then, on Huntley’s death, of The 
Brooklyn Eagle. He engaged in long and 
humorous dissertations, and there was 
nothing of the slapstick about them; often 
there was slightly masked philosophy and 
ethics of a true and high sort; and, despite 
the change in fashion, we doubt if Burdette 
would be a whit less popular if his work were 
beginning to-day than it was when he began 
it in the seventies. Bill Nye, following the 
same plan, was broader, but he was richer, 
too; and there is plenty of Nye’s work 
which is still funny. There is nothing out of 
date, for instance, in his story of the farmer 
who charged him 40 cents for a glass of 
milk, and when Nye indignantly asked the 
reason, explained, “Well, I'll tell ye. I 





Wine Jelly when flavored with Abbott's Bitters is made 
more delightful and healthful. Sample of bitters by mail, 
25 cts in stamps. C.W. Abbott & Co. Baltimore, Md. (Apv.) 


Carbona Products Co., 302 W. 





Why 
dont YOu 


For Safety’s Sake—-Demand 


CARBQNA 


Cleaning Fluid 


Removes Grease Spots Instantly 
., \ll materials without injury to fabric of color 
Silk, Satin, Lace, Wool, Cashmere, Cotton, Veloor 
Felt, Velvet, Lawn, Madras, Net, Lisle, Planned 
Serge, Gauze, Chiffon. 
Cleans White Kid Gloves 











Silk-Satin Slippers Neckties Cloth Uppers 
Neckwear Coat Collars Furs 
Feathers Furniture Coverz Blankets 

~ Dresses Portieres Veils 
Parasols Tapestries Hosiery 
Wraps Rugs Lingerie 
Opera Capes Carpets Jabots 
Ribbons Piano Keys Automobile 
Coats-Cloaks Typewriters Apparel 

Carbona Cleaning Fluid is guaranteed to clean be. 


| ter than dangerous benzine, naphtha and gasoline 
It does not contain any inflammable or explaiy 
| substance. 
| Every householder who wishes to protect the firs 
of the family should insist upon its use. 
It has stood the test of more than fifteen years ai 
|is sold the world over. 
Be an advocate of fire prevention and insist um 
its use in the home, factory and workshop. 
Its use is evidence that you have taken .precautin 
against loss of life and property. 
Your whole appearance is marred by a singe 
grease spot on your clothes. 
It is removed in an instant. 
A bottle of Carbona Cleaning Fluid in the bow 
makes it easy—buy a bottle now 
15¢, 25c, 50c, $1 size Bottles. Al! Drug Stores. 
26th St., N.Y. 





Instam Bunion Rei! 
Prove [1 At Py Expen: 


Don't send me one cent—just let me 

it to you as I have done for 67,52 othua® 
last six months. I claim to have the mats? 
ful remedy for bunions ever made and! wat™! 
to let me send you a treatment Free, et 
my expense. I don’t care how many 
cures, or shields, or pads you ever tried wie 
success—I don’t care how disgusted 
them all—you have not tried my 
have such absolute confidence in it 
ing to send you a treatment shu! 
FREE. It is a wonderful yet simple benenaet 
which relieves you almost instantly of te 

cope ves the cause of the bunion and thine 

‘ormity disappears—all this 

ing tighter shoes than ever. Just send yor = 
and address and treatment will be seat ™ 
promptly in plain envelope. 


FOOT REMEDY Co. 
3512 West 26th Street, 
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the money.” That story added a 
American slang, and “I need the 
phrase 0 still endures—proof that the 
Siatute of Limitations has not run against all 
Statute 
oi Nye's Iie last of the old school. The 
He eehien is for ““columns”—a series 
_ aie intermixed with personalities 
of flippant and printed daily instead of 
and “a has its vogue, and will pass like 
rap + fashions. It is keener and has 
oe ~ of smartness and briskness than 
wre O kind; but after it has passed, with 
-s Tocal allusions and up-to-the-minute 
a. and is one with Nineveh and Tyre, 
rag generation may find it harder to 
sioy than the Nye and Burdette type. 
Perhaps, too, that generation may find the 
dapstick figure more nearly applicable to it 
shan to its predecessor.—New York Times. 


With the College Wits 


In These Days of Modern Journalism 





Out at third ?—Yale Record. 


Shear Steal 


His Longer Experience—“ You haven’t 
any serious or organic trouble,” said the 
young physician, cheerfully. “You’re a 
little nervous and run down, that’s all. 
Take more exercise, eat less, and forget 
your troubles.” The hypochondriac 
snorted. “Young man,” he demanded, his 
voice shaking, “how long have you been 
adoctor?” “I took my degree three years 
ago,” answered the medico. “And I am 
an invalid of twenty-five years’ experience. 
Who are you to disagree with me?”— 
Brooklyn Eagle. 

A Mutual Friend—Bobby—Dad, wit 
is a mutual friend? 

Mr. Fogg—He is generally one who makes 
it his business to see that you don’t miss 
hearing the nasty things your neighbors 
say about you.—Stray Stories. 

The Case of Solomon—Tihe One—I 
can’t understand why old man Solomon was 
considered such a wise guy when he married 
7oo times. 

The Other—Well, that’s enough to put 
any man wise.—Indianapolis Star. 

The Boss’s Response—Elevator Boy—I 
told de boss to-day I wanted a raise. — 

His Chum—What did he say? 

Elevator Boy—He told me to get in an’ pull 
de lever.—Boston Transcript. 

A Critical Case—* Mr. Jones, you will 
either have to marry at once or leave our 
employ.” 

“But why are you so anxious that I 
marry?” 

“While you are in love you do not half 
attend to your duties, and you must either 
be cured or fired.” —H ouston Post. 











Pure Beer Is 





Next to Mil 





As 


And Doesn’t Make You Bilious 





Energy Builder 








A glass of milk yields 184 calories; a similar 
glass of pure beer, 137. 


Calories form the measuring rod by which 
science computes energy. 


A glass of Schlitz in Brown Bottles is sufh- 
cient fuel to furnish abundant energy to the 
human machine, 














104a 





Schlitz is pure, and the Brown Bottle pro- 
tects it from the damaging effects of light. 
Light starts decay even in pure beer. 


The Brown Bottle keeps Schlitz pure and 
wholesome until it is poured into your glass. 
It costs no more than light bottle beer. 


See that crown its 
branded “ Schlitz’’ 


Order a case today 


The Beer That Made Milwaukee Famous 














No Competition. New Field. New Business. Price within reach of all 
That's why it's easy to sell. Endorsed by Doctors and Masseurs. Re- 
body, brings back Nature's beauty. Almost instant relief can be given all kinds of pains, 


such as Kheumatism, Headache, Backache, Neuralgia, and many times a permanent relief 
A demonstration convinees the most skeptical person. Sales easily made. 


per day. Schermerhorn, eight dozen machines first month Shaffer writes, am selling 

four out of five demonstrations. Vaughn, orders one dozen, four days later wires ‘‘ship six 

dozen by first Express.”’ Lewis, sells four first hour. Men, women, everybody makes money. 

= Noexperience necessary. Protected territory to active workers, We own all patents. Big 

- book entitled,“The Power and Love of Beanty and Health,” Free. Investigate now, today. 
f A postal will do. A big surprise awaits you. Address, 


BLACKSTONE M’'F’'G CO., 99 Meredith Bidg., TOLEDO, OHIO 





STOP A MINUTE READ | AGENTS 


|DROP THE DEAD ONES. AWAKE! START WITH THIS NEW GENERAL AGENTS 


INVENTION. THE 20th CENTURY WONDER ROAD MEN 


R OLD | Get started in an honest, clean, reliable, permanent, money-making MAKE MONEY HERE 
I ss START NOW — TODAY 


business. Sold on a money-back guarantee. 
The Blackstone Water Power Vacuum Massage Machine 
For the Home. No Cost to Operate. Lasts Life-Time. 


moves Blackheads, Pimples, Wrinkles, rounds out any part of the face or 


Read On! What Others Do, So Can You. 


Parkers writes, sold eight machines first day. Margwarth says, [am making $19.00 
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HE BROZTELL 


ABSOLUTELY FIREPROOF 
5th Avenue :-: 27th Street 
New York City 


Two Blocks from Subway, Hudson Tubes and Elevated 
Stations, Five Minutes from Penn. and Grand 
Central Stations. 


EVERY ROOM WITH BATH AND SHOWER 


nx $1.50 >» 


UPWARDS 








Restaurant Prices Designed to Meet Popular Demand 





WILLIAM J. QUINN, JR. 














PRESERVE YOUR COPIES OF JUDGE 


in a handsome binder which we offer for $1.50, express charges collect. This binder will 
last for years, as it is heavily reinforced and it is so arranged that issues can be inserted 
as they are rec ived. Sectional posts allow for expansion. A bound file of JUDGE 


is very appropriate for your library table and a source of pleasure at all times. Address 


JUDGE 


225 Fifth Avenue, New York 











Passing the Mustarg 


Pitiless—‘‘Some men have no 
said the tramp. “I’ve been a-tellin’ s, 
feller 1 am so dead broke that I net 
sleep outdoors.”’ Ve to 

“Didn't that fetch him?” as 

“Naw. He tol’ me he ana the ote, 
same thing, and had to pay the oa 
tellin’ him to do it.”—Christian Pr 


” 


Suspicion—“Oh, mother,” sobbed the 
young wife, “John doesn’t tryst - 
“Why, my child, what has he fat 
“Well, you know, I cooked my first din, 
for him today, and he invited a ftiead ta 
dine with him.” The sobs broke afresh 
‘And oh, mother, the man was a doctor!” 
Stray Stories. ’ 


Modern Fiction—“I always read ce 
of Thackeray’s novels two or three times” 

“*T don’t want mine read that way,” said 
the compiler of best sellers. “By the time 
you finish one of my novels I have another 
ready at a dollar-fifty.””—Louisville Courier. 
Journal. 


Bluebeard Explains—The Interpiciy 
—Why did you assassinate all your wives 
as soon as the honeymoon was over? 

Bluebeard—Y ou see, I'd promised to love 
each one as long as she lived, and no matter 
what other sins I’ ve committed, I never 
disappoint a lady.—Philadelphia Bulletin, 


How It Happened — “How do you 
happen to be in prison?” 

“Tt is the result of an accident.” 

““You ran over some one with your auto?” 

“No, ma’am. _ I fell over a chair and 
waked up the owner of the house.” —Houstm 
Post. 


The Sabbatarian—Bridget—The new 
neighbors want to cut their grass, mum, 
and they sent over to ask the loan of your 
lawn-mower. 

Mistress—Lend them our lawn-mower 
to cut grass on the Sabbath! Certainly 
not! Tell them, Bridget, that we haven't 
one.—Boston Transcript. 


Unconvinced—‘ Now, to illustrate the 
roundness of. the earth,” said Columbus, 
“T will show you an egg.” “That doesn't 
convince me,” replied the court astronomer. 
“Tf you had waited till the egg became an 
omelet, it would prove that the earth is flat.” 
—W ashington Star. 


The Better Name—“ Why do theycal 
‘em fountain pens? I should say reservoit 
pen would be the better name. A reservoir 
contains liquids; a fountain throws "em 
around.” “I think fountain pen is the 
proper name,” said the party of the second 
part.— Louisville Courier-Journal. 


He and She—She—Have you ever read 
“Lives of the Hunted’’? 

He—No; what’s it about—bachelors?— 
New York Post. 


Really Serious—She—Are your intel 
tions toward the widow really serious? 

He—They are! I intend, if possible, to 
get out of her clutches.—Boston Transcript. 
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Absorbine, Jr., brings quick 
relief. Keep it always at 
hand for instant use. 


Athletes use Absorbine, Jr., for 
the muscle that has been strained, 
for the cut or laceration that runs a 
for the abrasion that pains and the 


f infection; - 
pena) nd lame from over-exertion. 


nd 


mbs that are stiff at 


Absorbi al =yep 


ANTISEPTIC: LINIMENT 
PARR PEG. U SPAT. OFF 

When applied to cuts, bruises and sores, it kills the 
ee a the wounds aseptically clean and promotes 
and healthy healing. It allays pain and inflamma- 
| poy scompnly. “Swollen glands, painful varicose veins, 
wes a bursal enlargements yield readily to the appli- 
wens an Sal | 

tion of Absorbine, Jr. - 

wert ade of herbs and is non-poisonous—safe to 


,ism 
Absorbine, Jf even by the smallest member of the family 
use anyW . . 











It Combines Efficiency with Safety 

stew drops of Absorbine, Jr.. are required at each appli- 
oy 0 eekes it an economical liniment to use. One 
cation. Absorbine, Jr.,added to a quart of water or witch hazel 
nos els antiseptic, general liniment of more than ordinary 


Or obine Jr..$1.00 a bottle at most druggists or delivered 
sent to your address 


A Liberal Trial Bottle Saale of toc in stamps 























w. F. Young, P. D. F., 115 Temp'e St., Springfie'd, Mass. 


For September Morn, 
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Wear It A Week 
At Our Expense 


We will send you a genuine Helion Jewel set 
in solid for a whole week’s free trial. 
Compare it witha diamond, in brilliance, hard- 
ness and beauty. If youcan tell the difference, 
send it back, Write today for New Jewelry 
Book, See illustrations of the exquisite 
gems. No obligations. The book is FREE. 
John. ling & Son 2476 Werd Guiding 






To be hale, hearty and happy.|§ 
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iberal supply of ink with 
Wor Agents Wanted. Big Profits. 
2 ULLRICH & CO.. 27 Thames St.. New York 
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HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 


Nos. 32, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street 
Branch Warehouses: 


ALL KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO ORDER 





Bleck “Vulcan” Ink Pencils 


The ONLY perfect, non-leakable 






Two ink pencils at moderate 
44 and 534 ins, Prices. Order $ 
extra Sige—8 | today 


PAPER WAREHOUSE 


x : . ‘ us . : 
0 Beekman Street, New \ ork, and 32 Clinton Street, Newark, N. J. | 


Stories With Smiles 


Matter of Opinion—*“ Mary!” 

Father’s voice rolled down the stairs and 
into the dim and silent parlor. 

“Yes, papa, dear.” 

** Ask that young man if he has the time.” 

A moment of silence. 

““Yes. George has his watch with him.” 

“Then ask him what is the time.” 

“He says it is 11:48, papa.” 

“Then ask him if he doesn’t 
about bedtime.” 

Another moment of silence. 

“He says, papa,” the silvery voice an- 
nounced, impersonally, “he says that he 
rarely goes to bed before 1, but it seems to 
him that it is a matter of personal preference 
merely, and that if he were in your place he 
would go now if he felt sleepy!’ —Harper’s 
Bazar. 


think it 


Playing Safe—One of Australia’s best 
landscape painters was out with his bag of 
tricks near Daylesford recently. He had 
pitched in front of an old two-roomed, wat- 
tle-and-dab hut, softened with a crimson- 
flowered creeper, which he thought would 
make an excellent sketch. While he was 
working a tall, hairy man came out of the 
hut and regarded him with some misgiving. 

The hut dweller approached. “Watcher 
doin’, mister?” he asked. 

“I’m painting your picturesque dwelling,” 
said Patterson. 

The hut dweller regarded Patterson dubi- 
ously for a minute, then went indoors. Pres- 
ently he appeared with his wife, and the two 
advanced toward the artist. ‘Mind yeh,” 
said the man, pointing to the painter. “I’ve 
got me witness—you’re doing this at your 
own expense.”—Pittsburgh Chronicle-Tele- 


graph. 


Wouldn’t Take a Dare—Some time 
ago an ambitious young actor started out to 
set the world on fire with his particular 
brand of dramatic matches, but after a short 
time he returned looking rather dejected. 

‘“*What’s the matter, old boy?” asked one 
of his friends solicitously. ‘‘Wasn’t the 
tour a success?” 

“Hardly,” painfully smiled the young 
actor, “since I went out in a touring car and 
came back in a jitney.” 

“Didn’t the crowd give you any encour- 
agement?” persisted the other. ‘“ Didn’t 
they ask you to come before the curtain?” 

“Ask me!” returned the actor, with an- 
other cold smile. “The night I played 
‘Hamlet’ they dared me to come before the 
curtain.” —Philadelphia Telegraph. 


Somebody Blundered—‘I am sorry 
the doctor says that I have to be alone on 
my vacation,’’ Wingram Wibbits said to his 
wife as he unpacked his trunk again to put a 
collar button in. “But at least, if I can’t 
have you with me, I can send you a post card 
every day with pictures of the sea and things 
on them. Excepting on Sundays, of course.” 

She kissed him for his unselfishness and he 
departed. She got the entire 12 post cards, 
one for each week day, and all with lovely 
views of the same wave, on the same day. 

When he returned home, peeling hand- 
somely from sunburn, his first question was, 
“You got all my cards, I hope?” 
GREAT BEAR SPRING WATER 


“Its purity has made it famous"’ 
the case of six glass stoppered bottles. (ADVT.) 





DIARY October 27, 1820 


A fine day for the hunt. We 
Started at daybreak and gath- 
ered at noon for dinner. We 
took with us some good 


Old Overholt Rye 


“Same for 100 years” 
Todayas of yore Old Overholt 
is still chosen as the one bever- 
age to seasonagood day’s sport. 
Its uniform purity and flavor 
make it the choice of all crit- 
ical men. Aged in the wood, 
bottled in bond. 
A. OVERHOLT & CO, 
Pittsburgh, Pa. 




















A split of 
hife Rock 


anda 


dash of lemon 


a thirst quencher 
Mildly Alkaline 
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Be An Artist 


AKE Money Drawing Comic Pic- 
tures. Let the world’s famous 
cartoonist, Eugene Zimmerman, 

spill a few ideas into your head. Get 
the Zim Book—it’s chuck full of valuable 
suggestions. Price $1.00 postpaid. 
Bound in 3-4 Morocco. Satisfaction 
guaranteed. Money back if book re- 
turned in ten days. 


Address Zim Book Desk 9-11 


Brunswick Building, New York 
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THE 


FORT 
DEARBORN 
HOTEL 


ROMEIKE’S &itn 


CUTTING 
BUREAU 
will send you all newspaper clippings which 
may appear about you, your friends, or any 
subject on which you may want to be “up to 
date.” Every newspaper and periodical of 
importance in the United States and Europe 
is searched. Terms, $5.00 for 100 notices. 
HENRY ROMEIKE, 

106-110 Seventh Ave. 





now buys a dazzling Lachnite Gem. Their 
brilliance is eternal—thev stand fire and acid 


rial. ‘See: our newjewelry book, 
Your name and 
address is 
today—now, 


enough. No obligations whatever. Write 
RAneLS LACHMAN comp. 


Write Moving Picture Plays 


2 $100.00 h. Constant d 1. Devote all or spare time. 
oa gt : ce. ‘Correspondence & . saree NOT REQUIRED Der STALLS tan 
ATLAS Puni ASHING CO 140 Atlas Building Cincinnati, Ohio 
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“All 12, Wingram,” she replied. “The 
views of that wave were lovely, and I appre- 
ciated the handwriting as much as ever, and 
the dates were all put in beautifully, but 
still a 

“Yes, Malina?” 

“Well, you must have given them to an 
awful bonehead to mail for you to save you 
the trouble. He mailed them all in one day, 
just as you wrote them, and I got the whole 
lot two days after you left.” 

Excusing himself, Wingram called a taxi- 
cab and rode 13 miles out into the country 
and sat on a fence with his thoughts. 
Louisville Times. 


Not Her Quarrel—The fact that cor- 
poral punishment is discouraged in some 
public schools is what led Harry’s teacher to 
address this note to the lad’s mother: 

“T regret very much to have to inform 
you that your son Harry idles away his time, 
is disobedient, quarrelsome and disturbs the 
pupils who are trying to study their lessons. 
He needs a good whipping, and I strongly 
recommend that you give him one.” 

Whereupon Harry’s mother responded 
as follows: 

“Dear Miss Jones: Lick him yourself. 
I ain’t mad at him. Yours truly, Mrs 
Smith.” —London Tit-Bits. 


A Friend of Honeymooners—A happy 
couple were on their way to Scotland. They 
had to change trains at Carlisle, and an 
obliging porter, while struggling with the lug- 
gage, noticed that the young lady’s hair was 
dotted with rice. He approached the young 
man and, pulling a folded paper from his 
pocket, said: 

“A present for you, 
pany’s compliments.” 

“Indeed,” said the traveler, “what is it?” 

“A railway map, sir.” 

“Oh, thank you; but what are these marks 
in blue pencil?” 

“That’s the beauty of it, sir; these marks 
show just where the tunnels are and their 
length.” — Pittsburgh Chronicle Telegraph. 
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Chestnut at 13th St. 
(Next to Wanamaker’s) 
Philadelphia, Pa. 


For all purposes 
the most convenie ntly 
located hotel 
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Just Off the Press 


Selling Latin America 


An International Problem in Salesman. 
ship. What to Sell and How to Sell It 


By WILLIAM E. AUGHINBAUGH, M.D., LL.B. Li 


Export Promotion Editor 
LESLIE'S WEEKLY 


12mo. Cloth. Illustrated. Net $2.00 
Dr. Aughinbaugh has lived and sold goods 
for eighteen years in the countries of Lati 
America. He knows these countriesasyou 
know your own town. He knows the pe 
ple, their habits, their characteristics, and 
their commercial practices. He knows whit 
they will buy, what they will not buy; hor 
to sell them, how to finance the transaction, 
how to ship, bill and collect. He tells 
“Selling Latin America,” country by country, 
all the essential and fundamental thing 
without a knowledge of which successil 
trading in these Southern countries i it 
practicable and impossible.  Plentifilly 
illustrated. 


Sent postpaid, $2. 


Small, Maynard & Compaty 


16 Beacon Street, Boston 
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S is a day of “raids on 

the “legitimate stage. You 

have doubtless noted that many 

_if not most— of the celebrated 

actresses of the day have gone 
over to the movies. 


But have you heard of the latest 
acquisition of the films? The 
newest star to “jump to the 
movies? If you haven't, you 


aren t up to the times. 


Know, then, that Mlle. Charlotte La 
Turque, actress extraordinaire, has 
fallen for the temptations of film fame! 
Charlotte says that since her earliest 
childhood her ambition has been to go 
on the stage, and that she feels that her 
abilities as a protean artist are ex- 


ceptional. 


10c 
COPY 


" itation is that 


FILM FuN By 


Chaplin Has a New Leading Lady 


Her ambition is to be- 
come the Elsie Janis 
of the screen. Her 
first and best im- 








of Charlie 
Chaplin. In 
fact, Miss La 
Turque says 
herself that she 
is undoubtedly 
the only originator 


of the “Charlie Chap- 
lin Turkey Trot.” 


She is now on her way to the Pacific coast in 
a private compartment expenses furnished by 
the Essanay Company—with a valet and chef. 


Her life is wrapped 


work speak for itself. 
up in her art. However, pressure was brought 
to bear to obtain from her an exclusive inter- 
view. Her ambitions—her ideas of the stage— 
how she expects to “eat up’ the roles assigned 
to her, are told with interest and in detail in 


Like so many other ladies of the stage, Miss 
La Turqpe shuns publicity and insists that her 


SEPTEMBER 


1.00 


AT ALL NEWSSTANDS 
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Imitating Her Co-Star. | 





The new magazine devoted solely 
to the comedy of moving pictures. 


The September issue, now on the 
newsstands, contains, in addition to 
the interesting review of the amus-~ 
ing farce, “Midnight at Maxim's.” 
with two pages of illustrations: the 
outline, in text and pictures, of 
Hazel Dawn's new comedy, 
“Mobile.” and of Marguerite Clark's 
new photoplay production, * Seven 
Sisters.” 


Pages and pages of other pictures ; the 
quips and quirks of studio life; the 


advance scenarios of the best new 
comedies: personality sketches of the 
funny men and women of the screen; 
how they “broke in” to the comedy 
of the “movies —how they work up 
humorous situations and a host of 
other features. 


Film Fun multiplies the fun of the 
comedy Movies —increases your 
appreciation and enjoyment of the 
humorous in the photoplay when you 
see it being filmed. 


It gives you the intimate, personal, 


human-interest side of the screen stars 
who make the nation laugh — takes 
you behind the scenes—shows you 
the tricks of the trade — takes you 
into the “close-up” life of the comedy 
studios — in short, brings the fun of 
the funniest movies right ‘to your 
home. 


Be sure you get your copy before the 
supply is exhausted, for Film Fun 
has created an embarrassing demand 
almost over night. Better send 25c 
for a three months “get-acquainted 
trial subscription, or $1 .00 for a year s. 


FILM FUN, 225 FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK 


PUBLISHED BY THE LESLIE-JUDGE COMPANY 
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“Roll Your Own!” 


A fresh, hand-rolled cigarette of ‘Bull’ Durham makes a smoke that’s as lively and brisk 
as a pure-ivory billiard ball. “‘Bull’’ Durham has the alert, healthy, youthful taste—the snap 
and sparkle that gives the “punch” to a cigarette. That’s why so many more thousands of live 
smokers have become “‘roll-your-own”’ enthusiasts during the last few years. 


GENUINE 


‘BULL DURHAM 


SMOKING TOBACCO ate 


ry \! each Sc sack 














No other tobacco has the unique, mellow-sweet mildness 
and the delightful aromatic fragrance of “Bull” Durham. 
Made exclusively from mild, ripe Virginia-North Carolina 
“bright” tobacco leaf, “Bull” Durham has that distinctive 
quality which has made it the favorite smoke of three 
generations. 

“Roll your own” cigarette with “Bull” Durham and get more 
genuine satisfaction out of smoking. 


An Illustrated Booklet, showing correct way to “Roll Your 4 
Own” Cigarettes, and a package of cigarette papers, will f 


both be mailed, free, to any address in U. S. on request. Prac te |b 
Address “Bull” Durham, Durham, N. C. Room 1288. . AI 
THE AMERICAN TOBACCO COMPANY ' a, 























